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Nationalists, according to their habit, hurled forth the
same monotonous insults in which the expressions
aSpy," c<Traitor" and "Rogue" had a feeble,
exhausted sound* Their slogans told of an extreme
physical and moral enervation, a vague discontent
combined with profound lethargy, and a definite
inability to think out the simplest problems. There
were many insults and few blows. It was unusual
if more than two or three per night were wounded
or knocked about, counting both parties. Lacrisse's
wounded were taken to the Nationalist chemist
Delapierre, next door to the riding-school, and
Raimondin's to the Radical chemist Job, opposite
the market-place, and by midnight there was not a
soul left in the streets.

On Sunday, May the 6th, at six ofclock, Joseph
Lacrisse, accompanied by his friends, was awaiting
the result of the ballot in an empty shop decorated
with flags and placards. This was their chief
Committee Room. The pork-butcher, Monsieur
Bonnaud, arrived, and announced that Lacrisse was
elected by two thousand three hundred and nine
votes against one thousand five hundred and four-
teen for Monsieur Raimondin,

ct Citizen," said Bonnaud, c< we are much
gratified. It is a victory for the Republic."

c< And for honest men," replied Lacrisse, adding
with dignified benevolence: "I thank you, Monsieur